io6                       A  CHALLENGE

" Not at all. Of course, I couldn't fail to see that
you weren't arriving anywhere. But that I never
expected. In fact, what amuses me most about you
is, the way in which you continue to hope that you're
going to get at some result"

"But didn't we?"

" I don't see that you did. You showed, or tried
to show, that we must believe in Good ; but you
made no attempt to discover what Good is."

" No," I admitted ; " that, of course, is much more
difficult."

" Exactly; but it is the only point of importance."

" Well," I said, " perhaps if we were to try, we
should find that we can come to some agreement even
about that."

" I don't believe it"

" But why not ? "

" Because people are so radically different, that
there is no common ground to build upon."

" But is the difference really so radical as all that?"

"Yes," he said, "I think so. At any rate, the
proof of the pudding is in the eating, and I make you
an offer. Here are eight of us, all Englishmen, all
contemporaries, all brought up more or less in the
same way. And I venture to say that, if you will
raise the question, you won't find, even among
ourselves, with all the chances in your favour, any
substantial agreement about what we think good."

This direct challenge was rather alarming. I
didn't feel that I could refuse to take it up, but I was
anxious to guard myself against the consequences of
failure. So I began, with some hesitation, "You
must remember that I have never maintained that at